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in obedience to his instructions. He then ordered them
to reserve their fire till the enemy was within forty yards.
His orders were obeyed to the letter. The French came
on, keeping up an irregular fire as they advanced, but
our men remained steady, shouldering their muskets as
Checked ^ on Para-de, $& tne enemy was close up, and
by Wolfe. then a volley was delivered along the whole
line. Its effect was marvellous. When the smoke
cleared away huge gaps were seen in the French ranks.
The enemy began to waver, and Wolfe pressed forward
to improve his advantage. As he cheered his men to
the charge a musket ball struck him in the wrist, but,
wrapping a handkerchief round the wound, he continued
to advance at the head of the grenadiers, who charged
the enemy at the point of the bayonet. Presently he was
Gallantry of *"* a§am 'm tne gro'm> but, regardless of the
Wolfe. pain he suffered, he still remained on the field,
animating his men and giving orders with perfect cool-
ness, till a third ball pierced his heart, and he fell to the
ground.
By this time the French were everywhere in retreat,
and the victory was as good as won. Wolfe was carried
Retreat of dying to the rear, where he lay supported by
the French, the grenadier who had borne him from the
field, listening to the sounds of the battle, as it rolled
away towards Quebec, and, till his eyesight began to
fail, occasionally, raising his head to gaze on . the spec-
tacle. Suddenly an officer who stood by exclaimed,
' See how they run !' ' Who run ?J asked Wolfe, eagerly
raising himself on his elbow. l The enemy,5 replied the
officer; 'they give way in all directions.3 ' Run, one of
you, to Colonel Burton,' said Wolfe, f and tell him to
Death of march Webb's regiment down to Charles River
Wolfe; with all speed, so as to secure the bridge and
cut off the retreat of the fugitives.3 Then, after a pause,

